CHAPTER 254 


CONFRONTATION 


“Miss President? You in here?” 


Yosuke called out as the two circled around to the other side of the room, peering 
their heads through the hole. Labrys’s shadow didn’t seem to be nearby, despite 
the sound of rattling metal filling the air. With any luck, that meant Kanji or 
someone had managed to ambush her before she could get here and was beating 
the ever loving shit out of her. Still, this wasn’t the time to be locating the source of 
the sound; they needed to find the real Labrys and get her out of here before shit 
went down. Luckily enough, she wasn’t all that hard to find, what with her having a 
giant robot axe attached to her back now and all. She was standing across the room 
from Chie and Rise, griping her own body tight as she tried to stop herself from 
shaking in fear. Chie seemed to be somewhat fine now, rubbing her head at her 
bloody injury as she sat just next to Rise, who was crouched beside her trying her 
best to help out. Labrys’s eyes shot up after a moment, a look of fear in her eyes. 
That other girl... She recognized her alright. Kirijio. They were trying to take her 
back. Back to hell. They wanted to lock her away again, to make her do all sorts of 
terrible things. She wasn’t going back. They’d have to kill her first. 


“That girl told you to come here, didn’t she!?” Labrys shouted back towards Maya 
as she noticed her try to make her way through the door. She rubbed at the back of 
her neck slightly with embarrassment. Yeah, unfortunately that was true. She didn’t 
want to be here... But hey, Yosuke was gonna help her out, so | guess it would be 
fine. She’d just stay out of the line of fire and let Yosuke let loose his inner ‘Captain 
Chivalrey.’ Hopefully. God knows Yosuke could be a pretty big coward at times; 
today was hopefully not one of those days.” You just wanna capture me like all the 
others... Well...” Labrys pushed herself away from the wall she had been leaning 
against a moment earlier, positioning herself in front of the rather alarmed Yosuke 
and the cautiously concerned Maya as she reached her hand towards her back to 
grab a hold of her battle axe. They just wanted to use her as a weapon, to destroy 
what they couldn’t possibly understood. She refused; she wasn’t going to be their 
slave any longer than she already had been. She wouldn’t suffer the pains that no 
one person should be forced to endure, every day, over and over and over again, 
like a broken record on loop. “I’m never goin’ back there. | never want to get put 
through that again...! I’m gonna run away! Just you watch me... if anyone gets in 
my way... I'll stomp ‘em all!” 


“Wh-What? Hey now wait a second.” Yosuke started waving his hands defensively, 
trying to calm her down. He was just asking to see if she was here and alright; he 
wasn’t going to whisk her away or anything like that. | mean, technically that’s what 
Maya was here for, but really, she had no reason to. She just wanted those invisible 


walls to go down and for everyone to go home. And really, what was the problem 
anyway; didn’t she want to see her sister? She had fought so hard to bring Labrys 
home, and now Labrys was essentially flipping her the middle finger. But then, that 
wasn’t the only thing she had been throwing around. She threw her arm back before 
giving a strong flick of her wrist, tossing her axe towards Maya and Yosuke like a 
Frisbee. Luckily, they both ducked before anyone could get decapitated, though | 
think Maya had managed to get a bit of a haircut. Like she didn’t have enough self 
esteem issues without a missing patch of hair. 


“Why? Why won't anyone understand?” She questioned with anger as she ran 
forward, ready to fight. | don’t think she realized that Yosuke and Maya really meant 
her no harm, as much as they tried to reassure her they were just here for her. Not 
for getting their heads chopped off that was for sure. And in Yosuke’s case, it was 
not getting punched through a wall, but alas it seemed not everyone could get what 
they want. It only took one blow to send him tearing through the concrete wall, 
stunning him for a moment as he tried to catch his bearings. It wasn’t often you 
were used as a human demolition charge after all. But even more so than that, it 
seemed as if the hole Labrys had just punched in the wall didn’t lead back to the 
hallway Maya and Yosuke had just been through, oh no... It lead to a dark room with 
TV monitors all around, glass walls to see what lurked outside... And what lurked 
outside wasn’t pretty. 


It was a dark red, almost bloody color that filled the fog beyond, wires and metal 
structures bending across the foggy abyss in non-symmetrical forms. And from each 
of those metal bars that stretched out into infinity hung the mutilated corpse of 
other robots, not all that different from Labrys or Aigis. Even though they were just 
robots, Maya couldn’t help but gasp in horror as she peered past Labrys and into 
the glass room. The way their bodies were hung like trophies, wires barely keeping 
them in place, faces split open and their wires crawling out where their brain would 
be. And that look of horror on each’s face, frozen in place forever more. There was a 
trash compactor in the middle burning the chasis of other, somewhat less mutilated 
robots as well, but that just wasn’t quite as disgustingly cruel as seeing one with 
their face cracked open, hanging from their ankle like meat on a hook. Labrys 
seemed just as horrified, if somewhat out of breath as she peered into the room 
herself. She had never seen this place, and yet it seemed so familiar and horrifying 
to her. How could it not be? This was monstorous. 


“Don’t you get it... That’Il never happen.” Everyone in the room immediately 
turned with shock to find Labrys’s shadow had managed to sneak in without so 
much as a sound at some point. A feat that was probably made easier by the small 
scuffle that had broken out between Labrys and the humans. Or perhaps it was that 
she never left. After all, your deepest hatred always sticks close to your heart, and 
even closer to your fears. The shadow didn’t so much as smile, just remaining this 
awful eye contact with her otherself, assuring her in the most sinister manner that 
everything she saw, everything she heard, everything she feared was a true 


nightmare being lived in the world today. Her nightmare. And she couldn’t wake up; 
not now, not ever. “Of course Maya-san’s angry. You did lie to her, after all. 
And wow, you didn’t hesitate for a second to attack her. So you do want 
her to suffer then. You want to make her go through what you did, right?” 
Labrys hung her head with slight shame as her shadow came to a stop but inches in 
front of her, glaring deep into her very being. It was true; at least the part about 
attacking without hesitation. She wasn’t sure what came over her like that; | mean, 
this was a girl who had saved her life just a few minutes earlier, and she had tried to 
chop her head clean off. She should have been ashamed of herself. 


“Th-That’s not true...” She objected. She didn’t mean to hurt anyone, let’s make 
that absolutely clear. She was just afraid. She didn’t want to go back to that 
pisshole for them to torture her day in and day out again with their sick twisted 
games. She didn’t want to be another pawn to be sent forth on the board. But as 
with all games of chess in the scope of life, they were all pawns; she was just aware 
of it. And no matter how hard she tried, she wasn’t going to loosen their grip on her. 
After all, how many chess pieces do you know that had the ability to squirm. The 
shadow took another step closer, cutting Labrys’s bullshit in half like wood simply 
by keeping eye contact as she pressed the girl. 


“You want the everyday boys and girls to experience what you had to go 
through... Right? That’s why we’re in a school, having a fighting 
tournament. You want to see close friends fight for their lives against 
each other... because if they do that, then they might understand... You 
want to MAKE them understand.” The shadow continued, twisting the secret 
desires deep in her heart against her, amplifying them to ten times intensity as she 
barraged her with the same hate that she hid deep inside her soul. She could deny 
it all she wanted, but deep down it was there... it just took a little teasing to get it to 
come out. And when it did, there would be disastrous consequences for everyone 
here. Labrys was having a hard time believing that could ever be true though... Or 
perhaps she believed it but she refused to acknowledge it. She clutched at her head 
as pain shot through her temples, or whatever the android equivalent would be for 
migranes. 


“That ain’t true...!” 


“But it was all for nothing... It just left you more of an outcast than ever... 
It’s all right, though. I’Il take care of everything from here. You are me 
after all...” The shadow’s lips curved back up in that familiar, disgusting smirk of 
hers, finding amusement in her counterpart collapsing under the pressure. “I’Il 
destroy anyone who doesn’t understand you and comes to get in your 
Way... just like you once did!” It was all it took to finally send Labrys over the 
breaking point. She snapped, eye twitching in what was hard to determine if it was 
her losing her mind or if the motor that controlled her eye lid broke. 


“That’s all a lie! You’re not me!” Maya’s eyes widened with panic as the words left 
Labrys’s lips. Oh no, no no no. That was NOT an okay thing to say to a shadow 
under any circumstance. She quickly ran forth, trying perhaps to try and cut her off 
before she could finish speaking; but alas, it was over before Maya could even 
react. The shadow laughed maniacally, a twisted purple aura raising from her body 
as the shackles that bound her to this form were let go. Now she was no longer 
Labrys, now she was her own being. And her first order of business? Kill everyone in 
this goddamn room. 


“Finally... You’ve finally said it...! Now... | can be myself!” She laughed 
maniacally, the room growing dark with the black smog that now flew from her 
form, the gusts seeming to blow everyone away. Maya stood firmly in position, 
trying to defend herself from whatever was coming, though more importantly, to 
serve as a barricade to keep it away from Labrys, who had simply fallen down on 
her ass in horror as she watched the shadow’s power flow from its body. Chains 
ripped out from the ground, hooking themselves into the ceiling like disgusting 
decorations, pulleys to pull horrible things out from the dirt beneath. More 
specifically what could be described as a giant, almost muscular in shape skeleton 
with the skull of a bull, the black ooze of shadow form surrounding it like a cloak. 
Maya’s jaw slowly opened with fear and amazement, her thumb running across the 
bottom of the lip as she subconsciously made the sign of the cross. After all, when 
you saw something like this, you were usually confident the only person who could 
Save you was God himself. The bull puffed hot air from it’s snout as the fog started 
to clear, his sinister glare shining down on Maya. And Shadow Labrys, stood their 
holding his chain, laughing maniacally as she loosened her grip on his leesh. Chie 
and Yosuke slowly got to their feet, and even though they were pretty hurt, they 
would stand together to fight this malevolent force of evil. 


“We've got your back, Maya.” Yosuke reassured her. She would have rather had 
Yosuke have her front instead, but she’d take what she could get. She nodded her 
head before bowing her skull, eyes closed and hands folded as if in prayer, the 
Slightest light irradiating from out of her eye lids as she summoned out her Persona. 
Right, no more holding back. 


“Persona.” 


AUTHOR’S NOTES 


It’s the week of my Graduation here, and alas, | don’t exactly have much 
time to work on the story because of the hundreds of ceremonies | have to 
attend for it. As such, Requiem will be taking a one week vacation. Hey 
don’t look so sad, we’Il be together again soon. Plus, there’s been a small 
spinoff I’ve wanted to work on for a while, so perhaps in whatever free 


time I can find I’Il be able to work on that. Apologies for the inconvenience 
and | hope to see you all again next week. 


